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	Save Me

**We Need to Talk About Kevin**

**Kate's P.O.V**

In the morning Sam, Dean, Cas, and I went to finally kill Dic Roman. I had gone with Sam to search for the prophet, Kevin Tran. We had found him but then we ended up blowing up the lab. Something about how Dick was going to kill a bunch of people or something. Sam, Kevin, and I found Dean and Cas in a room with Dick Roman afterwards. Dean had already shoved the bone threw Dick's neck. He was yelling and making gurgling noises.

"Figured we'd have to catch you off guard" Dean said as Dick Roman's face transformed into the Leviathan enormous mouth with long pointed teeth and a protruding tongue. He roars briefly before his face returns to normal. Then he grunts and black goo starts to run from his nose. Waves of energy begin to pulsate from his body in time with a loud, accelerating heartbeat. The energy then appears to concentrate back in his body. Sam flings up an arm to cover his face and Kevin as I covered my face with my hands.I removed my hands after there was an explosion. But what I saw broke my heart. Dean was gone and there was black goo everywhere and on everything.

"Guys, we should go" I heard Kevin say but all I could think about was Dean was gone and I didn't know where he was. We were supposed to go on a date tonight.

"What the hell?"

"Sam, h-he can't be g-g-one"

"More chompers any second" Sam ignored Kevin again as he looked around the room with wide eyes.

"Not to worry" I turned my head at the new voice. There stood Crowley. "I have a small army of demons outside. Cut off the head, and the body will flounder, after all. Think if you'd had just one king since before the first sunrise. You'd be in a kerfuffle, too."

Demons grabbed both me and Kevin from behind. I looked over at Sam for help but it looked like him and Crowley had gotten into an heated argument. Every time I tried getting out of the demons grasp they just tightened the grip on me. It really was annoying. Crowley snapped his fingers and Kevin along with the two demons holding him back disappeared. Then he turned to me. This was it he was going to kill me...

"...And for the girl?" Sam turned around to finally look at me. "Well I'll just take her out of spite. After all squirrel likes her and she's close to you. Let's go" Crowley snapped his fingers again and the next thing I knew I was in a dark room by myself. Sam was gone. Dean was gone. I was alone...

* * *

><p><em>One Year Later...<em>

After a year I finally escaped Crowley and his stupid demons. I was all bruised, still a little bloody, and most likely scarred for life. After about two and a half days I finally made it to Rufus' cabin. It was the last place that I was happy. Sam, Dean, and I were all together. They have been like family my whole life. There father raised me after my parents were killed. My mother died during childbirth with me and when I was four months old my father was murdered by a demon. My older sister, Ellie called John because he was a friend of my fathers. Sam has always been like a big brother to me. But Dean on the other hand I've had a huge crush on for years. But I'd never tell him that. Even if I knew where he was.

I opened the door to the cabin and seconds later I was on the ground. Hitting my ribs on the ground which I'm sure were broken from a few days ago. I could already feel the tears ready to fall from the pain. The next thing I knew I was wet from water being poured on me not once but twice. The my arm was grabbed and I felt the familiar fell of my skin being sliced open.

"Okay. You're really Kate" I heard a familiar voice say. If I wasn't in pain right now I would be smiling at the sound. "Katie?...Are you crying?" I nodded not really trusting my voice at the moment. "Why?"

"My ribs" My voice came out as a whisper. I opened my eyes and there hovering over me was Dean Winchester. I hadn't seen him in a year and honestly it was good to see him. Even under the circumstances. He helped me up off the ground and out of instinct I leaned into him.

"Katie, what happened?" Dean asked

"demons" I whispered "a lot of demons"

"Come on. I wanna see where else your hurt" Dean said as he lead me towards the bathroom. When we got to the bathroom Dean helped me up onto the counter. I watched as he got a bottle of peroxide and out of the cabinet and along with a wash cloth. He poured a little on the cloth before pressing it against my temple where there was probably some bloody cut. It hurt but I was use to that by now. Instead all I could focus on was how close Dean was to me.

"Kate, why were you with demons?" His face was close enough I could feel his breathe on my skin when he spoke.

"Crowley" He stopped what he was doing for a moment and then continued. Dean cleared his through before asking the question I was hoping he wouldn't.

"What did he do?"

"What didn't he do would be easier" I mumbled but Dean obviously heard me.

"What do you mean?"

"After you disappeared last year Crowley took Kevin and I" I explained as he set the bloody was cloth on the counter next to me. "That's where I've been for the past year. I managed to escape a few days ago and came here as fast as I could"

"Why did you come here?" He asked.

"It was the last place I was happy" I shrugged "The last time I saw you and Sam" I thought back to this past year and the hell I've been through. "Before demons thought it would be fun to torture and violate me for absolutely no reason for the past year"

"They did what!" He all but yelled making me jump a little. "Sorry" He apologized "Why...Why did they go after you?"

"They thought it was fun" I shrugged, looking down at my hands "All Crowley told Sam before I was taken was _Well I'll just take her out of spite. After all squirrel likes her and she's close to you_. I haven't forgotten because I keep replaying that day over and over" Dean ran a hand down his face before focusing back o me.

"Are you okay?" He cupped my chin in his hand making me look at him. His fingers were rough but his touch was soft.

"I am now that away from them and your here" I wasn't use to Dean being this close to me. Yeah before we were separated this past year we were always good friends and he was always protective of me. But nothing ever happened between us. I would always have to watch as he took some women back to the motel we were staying and wait until she leaves the next morning. I hated it. Dean soon let go off my chin and I wished he hadn't because I missed his touch. It was comforting. I stretched my back a little and immediately regretted it when I felt a sharp pain in my side.

"Let me see" Dean commanded not leaving any room to disagree with him. I pulled my shirt up just a little below where my bra ended. My side was black and blue and scratched up. Dean let the tips of his fingers carefully brush against my side. "This is probably why your ribs were hurting before" He mumbled before looked up at me. "Hopefully its just bruised. Are you hurt anywhere else?"

"Mostly just cuts and bruises" I shrugged.

"Stand up" He clearly wasn't taking no for an answer. Dean helped me off the counter and almost immediately felt a sharp pain in my knee when I tried to stand on it. I tried not to show it so Dean wouldn't notice but of course he did.

"I guess were not done yet" Dean helped me back onto the counter "Where does it hurt?"

"My knee. I didn't notice until now though" I explained.

"Must have been the adrenaline after leaving" Dean shrugged "Okay. Take off your pants" He didn't even try and hide his grin that went from ear to ear.

"Excuse you?"

"You heard me, Kaitlyn. Take off your pants" I'd like to slap that grin off his face but he's too pretty.

"One it's Kate. Two hell no!"

"Come on I'm just trying to help you" I sighed in defeat and slowly unbuttoned my jeans. Slipping them down my legs I winced a little when the rough fabric went past my knee. My knee didn't exactly look very pretty. The skin was broken, bleeding, bruised, and swollen. Dean grabbed a stool from the corner of the room and sat in front of me. He carefully lifted my leg onto his thigh to get a better look at it. Once again he poured some of the peroxide on the cloth from earlier. "This might hurt a little, Katie" He said softly as he began to clean the wound on my knee.

"So, where were you this past year?" I asked trying to keep my mind off the pain in my knee. Dean glanced at me but never stopped what he was doing.

"I guess standing close to exploding Dick gets your ass sent to Purgatory"

"Purgatory as in where all monsters go when they die?"

"Yeah" Dean nodded. Looks like I wasn't the only one that was put through hell this past year. It got quiet between us. I watched as Dean cleaned up my knee and every now and then he would look up and me. Making me blush a little in the process which only made him smile. Which I loved seeing.

"You okay?" I asked breaking the silence when he grabbed an ace bandage.

"I'll be better when Crowley is dead and your okay" He gently stroked my leg while applying the bandage around my knee. Though once and a while his finger would go up my thigh a little. Giving me goosebumps. "I guess that's it" His hand stayed on my thigh but it didn't both me though. I let out a sigh content with how things were. No demons. No chaos. No drama. Just Dean and I and to top it off it's actually quiet for once. Gently Dean set my leg down as he stood up, but never moved his hands from my thighs except up higher. "I gotta tell you something Kate" He whispered, standing between my legs slowly rubbing soothing circles on the inside of my thighs.

"What?" I whispered back.

"The only thing that kept me sane this past year was thinking about seeing you. I don't know how Crowley knew but the next time I see him he's a dead man for ever hurting you. I've liked you for the longest time I just couldn't bring myself to tell you. But after this past year I don't want you ever out of my sight" I was at a loss of words by the time he was done. But before I could even say anything his lips were against mine. When I realized what was happening I began to kiss him back. Slowly he opened his mouth a little and let his tongue graze my bottom lip. I decided not to let him so he pinched my butt, making gasp which was when took his opportunity to invade my mouth. But I didn't complain. The kiss got more intense as I tan my fingers through his short hair. After a little while longer we finally pulled apart for some air. Dean then trailed his down my jaw to my neck where I have a feeling a mark will be there later.

"Dean" I tried to say his name but it came out more like a moan.

"hmm?" He hummed continuing to kiss along my neck.

"I-I haven't y-yet" He stopped kissing my neck and returned to standing in front of me, leaning hsi forehead against mine.

"You mean your a virgin?" I nodded looking down at my hands "Do you want me to stop?"

"No" I shook my head.

"You sure cause I don't want you to do anything you will regret later on"

"I won't regret anything with you" I said looking back up at him. Dean kissed my nose before carefully picking me up and leading us towards the bedroom.

* * *

><p><em>6 Weeks Later<em>

I was laying next to Dean on the couch in Rufus cabin with a blanket wrapped around us. He was still asleep and I was bored. But I like being around Dean cause that's when I feel safe. My head was rested on his chest so I was listening to his breathing and heartbeat. It was calming. I was drawing different random patters on his chest for the fun of it. The past month and a half has been nothing but Dean and I. He's tried calling Sam but he never answers the phone. I was kind of worried about him but I know Sam can take care of himself. Besides I kind of like it just being Dean and I. Snapping me out of my thoughts I felt a kiss to the top of my head. Looking up there was Dean starring at me with his beautiful green eyes.

"Morning baby girl" He said in his morning voice as he leaned down and kissed my nose. But I have to say his morning voice is really sexy. I hid my face in the crook of his neck when I felt the heat go to my cheeks, making Dean laugh.

"Morning" I said against his neck giving him a kiss against it.

"Do you wanna eat some lunch since it's almost eleven in the afternoon?" I shook my head not wanting to eat anything. The past two weeks I've been nothing but bloated, nauseous, tired and constantly peeing. Dean keeps trying to get me to go to the doctor to see it I'm alright but I really hate hospitals. "Come on baby you gotta eat something or you'll just keep getting sick"I moved my head back onto his chest as he intertwined our fingers.

"I'm not hungry" That was a lie. I was hungry but just the smell of food wants to make me throw up.

"I know you are" He insisted "Besides if you don't eat your gonna starve yourself and that's not good either"I brought out entwined hands up to my lips to kiss the back of his hand before getting up off the couch. "Where are you going?"

"I have to go to the bathroom"

"Fine" He said getting up off the couch as well to stand in front of me "But while your in there I'm gonna get you something to eat" I went to object but before I could he quickly kissed me and walked away. Rolling my eyes I headed for the bathroom. I quickly peed and washed my hands before heading back out to Dean. But stopped when I heard the front door slam shut followed by a thud. Looking around the corner there was Sam on the ground with Dean above him as he splash something on him.

"What the –? I'm not a demon" Dean the poured what I'm guessing was borax on Sam "Or a Leviathan. What –" Dean then grabbed Sam's arm and cut it with his pocket knife. Making Sam gasps in pain

"Or a shifter." Dean concluded. So it really was Sam after all this time. Where the hell has be been? "Good" Dean nodded, getting up off the ground. "My turn. Come on. Let's go" Dean held out the two bottles to Sam to pour on him. Even though I could tell Sam it really was Dean.

"I don't need to. I know it's you" Sam insisted.

"Damn it, Sammy!" Dean splashed the holy water and Borax over himself and then held out the knife to Sam, who had already stood up off the ground. "Come on!"

"No! Dean, can I just say hello?" Ignoring Sam Dean rolled his sleeve up before cutting his own arm. Even though I don't really see the point in that.

"All right" Dean took out his bandana he keeps in his back pocket before wrapping it around where he cut himself "Well... let's do this"

"I don't know whether to give you a hug or take a shower" Dean laughed at Sam's bad joke making me smile. I could tell Dean's been missing his brother. Now there finally together again.

"Come here" Dean holds out his arms and they hug.

"Dude. You're... freakin' alive" Sam exclaimed when they pulled apart. He walks a few steps away with his hands in his hair. But backed a way a little so they wouldn't see me. For now I just wanna see how this goes. I mean where the hell has Sam been? "I mean, what the hell happened?" I'd like to ask him the same question.

"Well, I guess standing too close to exploding Dick sends your ass straight to Purgatory" Dean and I have talked about that a little over the past month and a half. How he and Cas met a vampire, Benny down there who helped him out. In return Dean got him out of Purgatory. I don't know how I feel about Dean trusting a vampire. But from what I understand they got pretty close and Dean trusts him. I trust Dean and his judgement.

"You were in Purgatory?" Dean nodded "For the whole year?" Sam was clearly surprised.

"Yeah, time flies when you're running for your life" He never likes to get into the tings he saw there though. But sometimes I'll get him to confide in me.

"Well, how'd you get out?"

"I guess whoever built that box didn't want me in there any more than I did." Dean answered vaguely.

"What does that mean?" Sam asked.

"I'm here" Dean nodded "Okay?" To me that's all that really matters is that Dean is here and alive.

"What about Cas? Was he there?" That's also something else Dean doesn't really like to talk about is Cas and what happened to him. So I never really try and push the subject.

"Yeah, Cas didn't make it" Dean spoke as he walked a few steps away with his back to Sam. But that when when he saw me standing there. He winked at me making me blush again.

"What exactly does that mean?" Sam asked not getting the hint that Dean didn't want to talk about it.

"Something happened to him down there...Things got pretty hairy towards the end, and he... just let go" The whole time he spoke he never broke eye contact with me. But I could see it hurt him to talk about his time in Purgatory. I didn't like it when he was hurting.

"So Cas is dead? You saw him die?" But Sam had to keep pushing the subject.

"I saw enough" But I still think there's something else Dean isn't saying about Cas.

"So, then what, you're not sure?"

"I said I saw enough, Sam" Dean said as he turned back around to look at his brother.

"Right. Dean, I'm sorry"

"Me too" I took this as my chance to come on out.

"Everything okay?" I asked.

"Yeah" Dean nodded "You can come on out now Katie" I walked over to Dean and he wrapped his arms around me as he kissed my temple. The look of shock and surprise on Sam's face was priceless.

"Kate...Your alive...I thought Crowley killed you"

"almost" Dean tightened his grip a little around me clearly not liking that subject either.

"So you – I can't believe you're actually here" Dean changed the subject away from my past year. He kissed my cheek before going over to the fridge to get some beer. He grabbed two because I don't really like to drink especially now that I'm not feeling all that well. "You know that half your numbers are out of service? Felt like I was leaving messages in the wind." He sat down at the table and sets a beer down for Sam and handed me a sandwich. Basically silently telling me to eat something.

"Yeah, I-I-I didn't get your messages"

"Why not?" I asked curiously. I mean he should have gotten the messages.

"Probably because I ditched the phones"

"Because?" Dean asked clearly as confused as I was right now.

"I guess, um... I guess something happened to me this year, too." Sam shrugged "I don't hunt anymore"

"Yeah. And Sasha Grey's gone legit" Dean and his never ending sarcasm. Sam scoffed not cracking a smile like it was a joke or something"What?"

"Nothing. Um, she did a Soderbergh movie."

"What?" Dean asked him again.

"She did a Soderbergh –"

"He means you quitting Sam" I interrupted him. I mean how can he just quit and walk away from everything?

"Yeah." Sam nodded "Yeah, I – you guys were gone. Cas was gone, Bobby was dead. I mean, Crowley even shipped off Kevin and Meg to parts unknown."

"So you just turned tail on the family business" Dean said clearly started to get irritated but honestly I was too a little. But I also see it from his side. He was alone for the first time ever in his life. Everybody else was gone.

"Nothing says "family" quite like the whole family being dead" Except Dean and I weren't dead we were fighting to stay alive.

"Kate and I weren't dead" Dean pointed out. He stood up from the table before continuing to speak. "In fact, I was knee-deep in God's armpit killing monsters, which, I thought, is what we actually do" He said walking around Sam. "While you know Kate was fighting for her life everyday after demons tortured her for the fun of it. Since she's supposed to be friends with you and I like her...but you already knew that"

"Yes, Dean. And far as I knew, what we do is the thing that got every single member of my family killed. I had no one – no one. And for the first time in my life, I was completely alone. And, honestly, I-I didn't exactly have a roadmap." I walked over to Dean setting a hand on his back hoping he won't start a big fight. "So, yeah, I-I fixed up the Impala, and I just... drove."

"After you looked for Kate and I" Sam said nothing. I looked at him shocked. "Did you look for us, Sam?" Sam looked away from us "Good. That's good." Dean grabbed my hand and squeezed it. "Now, we – we... always told each other not to look for each other. That's smart. Good for you. Of course, we always ignored that because of our deep, abiding love for each another, but not this time, right, Sammy?

"Look, I'm still the same guy, Dean"

"Well, bully for you. I'm not and neither is Kate thanks to you" Dean stormed out of the cabin so I followed after him to calm him down. I found him over by the impala.

"Hey stranger" He glanced over at me and winked. Once I was close enough he pulled me into his arms so I was pressed against every part of him. "Don't blame him for what I went through, Dean. It wasn't his fault"

"Maybe not" He started running his hand threw my long hair. "But if he tracked you down and saved because I couldn't. You wouldn't have been through so much or be hurting becuase I know you are. And that kills me that I couldn't have been here sooner"

"That wasn't your fault you were a little busy in Purgatory" I wasn't really mad at either of them. Just hurt by Sam but not mad at him. "I have an idea"

"Hmmm?"

"Let's go for a drive. I bet you've missed your baby" Dean kissed my cheek before letting go of me to look at me.

"That's not entirely true" I looked at him confused. That car has been his pride and joy since his father gave it to him years ago. "I have to babies now. The impala is baby and your my baby too, baby girl"

"Yeah?" Dean nodded.

"But I liked your idea. So let's go for a drive cause I have missed baby" Dean hopped in the drivers seat while I went and got in the passenger seat next to him. It was nice hearing the sound of that familiar engine as it roared. As Dean pulled away from the cabin I rested my head on his shoulder. He grabbed my hand intertwining our fingers. Neither of us saying anything. Just silence. Driving in the impala is basically home.

* * *

><p><span><strong>Dean's P.O.V.<strong>

Kate and I spent the day just driving around together. Mostly in silence but were comfortable enough around each other to just be silent. But since she never really ate the sandwich I made her earlier we stop at a diner for something to eat. She didn't eat much before she was once again running to the bathroom to puke. But at least she ate something. Once again I tried to bring up the topic of her going to see a doctor. Because I really was starting to worry about her. Though again Kate refused.

Later that night after we got back I grabbed all the old phones from the car. Sam was making something to eat when we walked in. He asked us if we wanted some but I said no still mad at Sam. Ignoring him I went over to the couch with a pair of earphone. Not before pulling Kate to sit on the couch with me. Mostly to keep an eye on her and also I like knowing she's safe. It was late and I could tell she was tired. So I had her rest her head on my lap while her legs were on the rest of the couch. Once she was comfortable I pulled the blanket off the back of the couch and wrapped it around her. Slowly her eyes closed leaving just Sam and I in the room. But not ready to talk to him I plugged in one of the phones and listening to one of the messages.

About a half hour later after listening to all the messages Kevin left Sam I was beyond pissed at my brother. Every now and then I would glance at him after a message would end. I will never understand how he didn't even bother looking for not only me his brother but also Kate and Kevin. He might not have know where I was but he knew exactly who had both Kevin and Kate. If he'd have found them Kate might not be so broken up and scared all the time. Not that I don't might how close we've gotten the past month and a half. But she's hurting and part of me blames Sam for that. Meanwhile he's just sitting over there stuffing his face oblivious to everything he's done. He starred at me confused before mouthing something. I took off the earphones before putting the phone on speaker so Sam could hear the messages.

_"Sam Winchester, it's Kevin Tran. Crowley had me and Kate in this warehouse, and I just escaped. I don't know where I am or where she is now. And I don't know if he or – or any other demons are still after me. I need your help. Call me back. It's Kevin Tran."_

"When was that?" Ignoring him I played the next message.

_"Sam Winchester. It's Kevin Tran. I called you a week ago. Call me, please. I don't know what the hell I'm doing out here, man."_

"Okay" He said, I think finally getting the message as he stood up."I get it. So, what, you want to... strategize or something?" But there was still more message.

_"Sam, it's Kevin. I'm... Whoo! I'm so good-"_

"Is he...drunk?" I wish that were the case.

_"Three months since you ditched my ass. Haven't slept for more than four hours a night. It's all good in the hood. Uh, if you're still alive, eat me."_ I played the next message.

_"Eat me!"_ Then the last message Kevin sent.

_"Sam, it's been six months. I can only assume you're dead. If not, don't try and reach me. You won't be able to. I won't be calling this number anymore."_ I got up off the couch, carefully moving care off of me without waking her up. She needs the rest and I don't want her to worry.

"He was our responsibility." I threw the phone at Sam hitting him in the chest "And you couldn't answer the damn phone"

* * *

><p><span><strong>Kate's P.O.V.<strong>

I woke up later that night still on the couch with Dean. Except now my head was on his chest and he was reading some book while drinking a beer. But the smell of the beer was so close and I never noticed but it smelled so bad. The next thing I knew I was making a break for the bathroom again letting out the little I ate today. Then the smell of that made me throw up again. It was really gross.

"Katie?" There was a knock at the door. "Can I come in"

"Your gonna even if I say no" I said, standing up flushing the toilet.

"Are you alright?" Dean asked. I shrugged grabbing my toothbrush to try and get rid of that nasty taste in my mouth. "Maybe you should see a doctor. This has been going on the past two weeks. Not to mention your always tired and a little moody sometimes too" Before answering him I finished brushing my teeth and rinsing with mouth wash.

"Dean, you know i hate hospitals besides it's probably just a stomach bug" I tried to convince him but after knowing Dean all these years I knew it wasn't working. "Don't worry so much. I'm fine and it'll probably pass soon"

"I'll always worry about my girl" Dean said, kissing my forehead.

"So we good?"

"Yeah" Dean nodded "But I also came in here not only to see if you were alright but also to tell you Sam found a lead on Kevin. It's not the best one but it's something"

"What is it?"

"In the background of his last message indicates he went to Centreville, Michigan" Dean explained.

"Why would Kevin go there of all places?"

"Sam found out his his high-school girlfriend goes to college there"

"your right that's not a good lead but it is something" Dean nodded in agreement.

"So we were gonna head out in the morning. You up to it?"

"I told you it's probably just some stomach bug going around" I leaned up on my tippie toes because he's taller than me and kissed his cheek. "I'll be alright...don't worry so much"

* * *

><p>Like Dean said the next morning Sam, Dean, and I left the cabin. Except this time I was in the front next to Dean and Sam was in the back. Which was a first. Usually I'm stuck in the back listening to the two of them. So it was kind of nice. Besides the whole drive Dean held my hand as he drove. It was sweet. Also to irritatemake Sam uncomfortable whenever we would stop at a red light Dean would start kissing me. But I couldn't help but kiss him back. Looking back at Sam I could tell it was making him uncomfortable. But I have to admit it was kind of funny though.

We arrived at a motel in the afternoon. When we got there I went with Sam to get us a room for the night. The guy behind the desk said there was only one room with two beds left. So I went to go and find Dean and tell him. I found him outside starring at a vending machine. I don't even think he noticed when I started walking towards him. He just seemed a little out of it. It wasn't the first time either. Sometimes in the middle of the night he won't admit it but he has nightmare about whatever happened in Purgatory. I know it still bothers him but I won't push it then he'll just get mad and bottle it up.

Without him noticing I snuck up behind Dean and wrapped my arms around him. His tensed up at little at first until he realised it was just me. Glancing over at the car I saw Sam getting our bags out of the trunk.

"Hey handsome" I said, kissing his shoulder blade.

"Hey beautiful" He turned around and kissed me on the forehead.

"Are you alright?"

"Yeah" Dean nodded. But I didn't believe it one bit.

"So, they only had on two bedroom left. So we'll all be crashing together" I informed him.

"Fine by me as long as your next to me at night" Again I felt the heat go to my cheeks. "God I love it when you blush"

"Come on, Winchester" I grabbed his hand and led his towards the room we'd all be staying in tonight.

* * *

><p>Later that night, Dean and I were sitting on the bed we'd be sharing while Sam was in the bathroom. Dean was sitting on the edge of a bed, rubbing his hands together as if he was nervous or something. He was still a bit antsy but I didn't want to pry. Sometimes there are certain things you can't share with other people. While I was sitting on Dean's lap running my hands threw his hair. I had gone to sit on the bed before but Dean had pulled me to sit on his lap instead. I wasn't complaining.<p>

"Are you okay?" I asked him. He's spent the past month and a half taking care of me its my turn to return the favor.

"Yeah" Dean nodded. But they way his voice sounded it was more like he was trying to convince himself rather than me. He rested one hand around my waist and used the other to intertwine our hands together.

"Liar" He looked at me a little shocked "Your tense and jumpy" He went to say something but I interrupted him before he could. "I'm not gonna bug you to tell me because I have a feeling its about that year you spent in Purgatory. But I'm here when you wanna talk"

"I know you are baby" Dean squeezed my hand a little "thanks for that"

"I'll always be here cause your stuck with me, Winchester" He smiled, bringing out entwined hands up to his mouth and kissing the back of my hand.

"How are you feeling by the way?"

"I haven't thrown up in a while" I shrugged "So I guess that's good" Dean went to say something when the bathroom door opened, and Sam came out leaning against the door frame "Hey, what do you guys say we blow this joint, hit the road?"

"Now?" Sam asked surprised. I was a little too I mean we spent most of the day driving and now he wants to get back on the road.

"Yeah" Dean shrugged. I rested my head against Dean's shoulder, continuing to run my hand through his hair. I was getting tired and if these two are gonna get into another fight I'm gonna get comfortable. Over the years I've learned to stay out of it when the brothers get into fights. "Kevin's not getting any more found"

"The kid survived a year without us. He'll be okay for another twelve hours. Besides, when's the last time you slept? I mean I know Kate has been sleeping but have you?" Getting Dean to try and sleep isn't very easy. I'll wake up in the middle of the night and he'll still be wide away and just tell me to go back to sleep. I try and get him to be I always fall asleep first.

"Hmm" Dean hummed. Here we go. I really should be use to these two fighting by now though.

"What?" Sam asked.

"Nothing. Is that, uh, that how you rationalized taking a year off? People will be okay?"

"People were okay, Dean. You guys are okay"

"wow"

"Hey" I kissed Dean's cheek "Calm down and let him talk" Dean rolled his eyes and kept quiet and let Sam talk. But squeezing my hand a little when Sam started talking.

"Look, I did what we promised we'd do. I moved on. I lived my life." I don't really think that really helped much though.

"Yeah, no, I'm getting that" Dean mumbled.

"Look, it wasn't like I was... just oblivious. I mean, I read the paper every day. I saw the weird stories…" Sam sat down on the other bed facing Dean and I as he continued "…the kind of stuff we used to chase.

"And you said what? "Not my problem"?"

"Yes." Sam nodded "And you know what? The world went on"

"Innocent people died" I pointed out.

"People will always die, Kate. Or maybe another hunter took care of it. I don't know, but the point is, for the first time, I realized that it wasn't only up to me to stop it."

"Hmm. So what was it, hmm? What could possibly make you stop just like that? A girl? Was there a girl?" Dean wasn't going to let this go. I understand he's hurt but he can't change the past. None of us can.

"The girl had nothing to do with it." well, that explains why he took a year off. He found a girl and was happy. I don't blame him for finding love and being happy for once.

"There _was_ a girl" But Dean obviously didn't see it that way.

"Yeah. There was. And then there wasn't. Any more questions?"

* * *

><p><span><strong>Dean's P.O.V.<strong>

It had been a few hours since Kate asleep again. She's been doing that a lot lately then again it was late. So I didn't say anything when she changed into one of my flannels and a pair of shorts before laying with me and falling asleep. I actually really like it when I see her in my clothes. But anyways It was pitch dark outside and I was laying on our bed with her in my arms. Her head was on my chest and my arm was wrapped around her waist holding her close to me. I'll be damned if I let anything happen to her again. I would give anything to change how the last year went for her and to have protected her from Crowley.

"Listen, I know this is gonna sound crazy to you. I don't even necessarily need you to understand. But...you need to know. I didn't just drop out, Dean. I found something. Something I've... never had all my life." Sam said finally breaking the silence. But he better keep it down so Kate can rest. Hopefully she's right and its just some stomach but and something bad.

"Yeah, what was her name?" I asked knowing what he's getting at.

"Amelia"

"So, what, you, uh, you dropped your peanut butter in her chocolate? How'd it happen?" I asked as I started play with Kate's long hair.

"I hit a dog" I quickly looked away from Kate and over to Sam.

"I knew I smelled dog" I said threw gritted teeth. I can't believe he had a dog in baby. He should know better by now.

"And I knew you'd throw a bitch fit."

"Hey, the rules are simple, Sam. You don't take a joint from a guy named Don, and there's no dogs in the car!"

"All right, what about you?" Sam asked trying to change the subject away from himself.

"What about me?" I asked, returning back to Kate when she stirred a little in her sleep. For a moment I thought she was waking up but she just moved closer to me burring her face against my chest.

"Look at you. You've still got that look. You're shaky. You're on edge. What was it like?" I'd really rather not talk about my year in Purgatory. At least when Kate asks she knows when to drop the subject.

"You wouldn't believe me if I told you" Purgatory is a place Sam or Kate should never be.

"Try me"

"It was bloody. Messy. 31 flavors of bottom-dwelling nasties. Hell, most days felt like 360-degree combat. But there was something about being there." I kissed the top of Kate's head holding her a little tighter but not so I was hurting her or anything. "It felt pure" I thought back to the time I met Benny in Purgatory. A few days after Kate and I got together I told Kate about Benny. I could tell she was a little skeptical about him being a vampire and all. But she told me she trusts me and my judgement.

"Can I ask you a question?"

"What?" Doesn't matter if I said no he'd probably still ask my anyways.

"Did Kate tell you what happened to Kate after Crowley took her and Kevin?"

"I try not to ask about it" I said honestly. Kate never really asks about Purgatory and I try not to ask about her year with demons. Even though when I think about it I think of the worse scenarios. Especially the look in her eyes when I first saw her again after that year. Nothing but fear, sadness, and pain. "You should have seen her six weeks ago when she stumbled into the cabin. She was all bruised and bloody and just...broken"

"And now you two are just all lovey dovey?"

"She's leaning and me and I'm not complaining" I glanced over at Sam before looking back at my girl. "All I know about what happened to her before she escaped was everyday demons tortured her. She won't say anything else whenever I try and ask her" I turned to look at Sam and he nodded not saying anything else.

* * *

><p><span><strong>Kate's P.O.V.<strong>

The next morning I woke up alone in by with neither of the boys in the motel room. Which was weird. But I didn't have much time to think about it before I was rushing to the bathroom emptying out the little I ate yesterday. Once I was done and brushed my teeth I found a note on the nightstand next to the bed. It was from Dean.

Hey baby,  
>Went to the campus to try and get a lead on Kevin.<br>We would have told you but I didn't want to wake you.  
>You were really tired and with the way you've been<br>acting I think you could have used the sleep. Hope  
>you feel better. Call one of us when you wake up.<br>~D

Grabbing my phone out of my duffel bag off the floor I dialed Dean's number. It had barely rung before I heard Dean's voice on the other end.

"Hey, Katie"

"Where are you guys?"

"Sorry about not waking you up you just looked really tired." I rolled my eyes even though he couldn't see "But we were asking around the campus trying to see if anybody has seen Kevin around here. Sam and I already talked to his old girlfriend but she swears she hasn't seen him."

"So, what I wait here while you guys work the case?" I don't like being left behind and Dean knows it.

"We were just about to leave when you called. Turns out Sam was able to track Kevin by a computer he was using or something. So now we know he is in Iowa"

"Okay" My eyes started to water up ready to just let the waterworks go. I knew it was stupid but I couldn't' help but get emotional about it for some reason. Which is not like me at all.

"Don't sound so sad sweetheart I promise we are leaving right now"

"Okay" I rubbed my eyes trying to stop myself from crying. I really don't even know why I'm crying. I know I'm being ridiculous right now.

"Katie-"

"I miss you" It wasn't a lie I wish he was here. "I woke up and you weren't here"

"I'm sorry I didn't want to wake you. But by he time you finished getting ready and stuff we'll probably already be there."

"Hurry up"

"Well then I gotta get off the phone so I can drive" I started grabbing some clothes out of my duffel bad.

"Whatever. Just hurry up Winchester" I snapped suddenly getting angry he still was'n't here. But then I felt bad for snapping at him. What the hell is wrong with me today? I quickly grabbed my clothes and headed for the bathroom to take a hot sower. The steam felt good on my body, but sadly I had to make it quick. When I was done I changed into a pair of black jeans, a grey tank top, a flannel shirt over it, and my leather jacket over that. Then I slipped into my boots before grabbing my make-up. I don't wear make-up that often but right now I needed it to make it look like I wasn't crying. After putting on some concealer I put on some black eyeliner, mascara, and a think layer of lip gloss. Nothing much just the basics. As I was finishing cleaning up I head the familiar sound of baby pulling up.

* * *

><p>So when the boys got back Dean apologized for leaving me behind and brought me my favorite a vanilla milkshake. Then I apologized to Dean for snapping at him on the phone. It was funny though when we were kissing Sam was making gagging noises. Dean just flipped him off before kissing me again. Everything was good again. The three of is grabbed out bags before we left the motel to go to Iowa. The car ride there wasn't that long I mean we've driven longer with Dean speeding. Again I was in the front seat with Dean and he held my hand the whole time. It was sweet. Anyways, we ended up at a church in Fairfield, Iowa.<p>

"you sure this is the right place?" I asked the boys as we got out of the car.

"Barista at the coffee shop swears he's seen Kevin ducking in here for the past few months" Sam answered as we walked towards the entrance of the church. He tried to open the doo but it was locked so he then knocks. "Kevin. It's Sam and Dean Winchester and Kate Ackers. Open up." Sam shook his head when nothing happened. Which was when Dean decided to pick the lock. We had barely taken a few steps into the church when Kevin appeared spraying us with what I believe is Borax from some water gun.

"Stop! Stop!" Dean yelled making Kevin stop "Not Leviathans. It's us"

"What the hell happened to you guys?" Kevin asked, still pointing the water gun at us ready to shoot again. Even though all it'll do is make us need a shower.

"Cliff Notes? I went to Purgatory. Sam hit a dog. Kate was tortured by demons"

"For real?" I wiped my face trying to get some what dry. To think I just took a shower this morning "You want some towels?" I nodded and Kevin left the room. Dean wrapped his arm around my waist pulling me closer to him.

"I just took a shower earlier...now I gotta take another one"

"Can I join?" I looked up at him and Dean was grinning. When he saw me looking at him he winked at me.

"Gross" Sam groaned "You know do you have to say things like then when I'm in the room?"

"Since it annoys you and make you uncomfortable? Yes" Dean nodded. I lightly hit him on the chest trying to hide my smile. Kevin came back a few minutes later with three towels.

"Here" Kevin handed us each a towel. Immediately we all started drying ourselves off. Borax is gross and just makes you wanna take a shower to get clean. Even if it is soap.

"Who taught you all this?" I asked noticing some symbols painted around the place.

"I guess... God" Kevin shrugged.

"_God_ taught you how to trap demons?" Sam asked a little skeptical.

"Technically, yeah" Kevin nodded.

"Wait, wait, hold on. Crowley kidnapped you. I saw that. But then you left a message saying you escaped. How?"

"Well...First, he took me to a warehouse. There was a tablet there, like the last one." Kevin explained.

"Wait, there's another tablet? So another Word of God." Dean asked to make sure. I mean how many stones are there out there in the world from God?

"Yes" Kevin nodded.

"How many Words of God are there?" Dean asked.

"I just became a Prophet, like, a year ago" Kevin shrugged.

"Did this tablet have a name or anything?" I asked, starting to get curious myself.

"Demons"

"What about demons?" Dean asked the question we were all wondering. I mean it can't possibly be good, can it?

"As far as I could tell... everything." Kevin responded vaguely "I made out something about Hell Gates"

"What about Hell Gates?" Sam asked.

"There's one in Wisconsin. The tablet told me how to open it." Kevin took a deep breathe before continuing "There were ingredients for a spell" Kevin explained.

"You showed the King of Hell how to open a Hell Gate? So that all the demons in Hell could come out all at the same time?" I asked. If he had done that then I don't know shouldn't the world be in more chaos or something right about now? If there were a bunch more demons running around.

"What? No" Kevin shook his head in disbelief "I told Crowley I was opening a Hell Gate, but I was reading from another chapter – how to destroy demons."

"You son of a bitch." Dean said grinning, Kevin smiled back. Destroying demons is a lot better than opening a hell gate.

"Where's the tablet now? I asked, noticing it wasn't anywhere around.

"Safe"

"Safe where?" Sam asked, well kind of demanded.

"Hey. As long as it's safe, okay?" Dean brushed Sam off before turning to Kevin "Were you able to read anything else off the tablet before you stashed it?

"Only the stuff about closing the gates of Hell." Kevin said smiling, pausing for a moment then continuing "Forever."

"What?" I asked trying to make sure I heard him correctly.

"Banish all demons off the face of the Earth, lock them away forever. That could be important, right?" Sam, Dean, and I all looked at each other before Dean spoke up.

"Closing the gates of Hell forever?" Kevin nodded, still smiling "Yeah. Yeah, that could be important"

* * *

><p>A little while later Sam, Dean, and I made our way outside of the church. I stood in the middle of the brothers as we leaned against the wooden railing across from the entrance to the stains. While Kevin stayed inside so we could absorb everything that just happened. There is a chance we could close the gates of Hell forever and never look back. The world would be a safer and happier place without demons. I mean I know we would never get out of this life but its kind of nice to think about sometimes. To be face. maybe even with a family.<p>

"Okay, if this kid is right, he's sitting on a bombshell." Dean rested his left hand on my lower back "Hell, he is the bombshell." Sam looked away, kind of like he was irritated. "What?"

"That. I mean, there's no way that Kevin's getting out of this intact, is there?"

"Seems like he's been doing okay this past year on his own" I shrugged. I mean Kevin is still alive after this past year. He even outsmarted the king of hell and is still breathing.

"Yeah" Sam nodded "he got out"

"And now he's in it... whether he likes it or not" Dean pointed out.

"So...free will, that's only for you?" Dean looked taken back at what Sam said.

"I can't believe what I'm hearing. Sam, we have an opportunity to wipe the slate clean. We take Kevin to the tablet, he tells us the spell, we send every demon back to hell – forever. Every single bastard that destroyed our lives, killed our mother, killed Jess. And you're not sure?" Sam sighed before walking away from us and towards the door to the church.

"Where are you going?" I asked him

"I'm gonna go talk to Kevin" Dean went to open his mouth to say something but I cut him off before he could.

"Take your time" He nodded, heading into the church. I turned back to Dean and kissed his cheeks. "Go easy on him" Dean scoffed. "I know you haven't forgiven him and I understand that. I'm just saying calm down a little"

"How can you be so calm?"

"I don't know" I shrugged "I just know whenever I fall or need somebody your always there to pick me up"

"Always" Dean kissed my forehead before he wrapped his arms around me. I breathe in his smell, whiskey and that old jacket of his "How are you feeling sweetheart?"

"Fine right now I guess. I haven't thrown up since this morning so that has to be good"

"You threw up this morning?" I nodded.

"After I woke this morning and before I called you"

"I still think you should see a doctor or something" I shook my head, but smiled at him. It was cure how concerned he is about me. It makes me feel safe knowing he cares so much.

"Its probably nothing, okay?" I tried to convince him but I could tell it wasn't working. "You worry too damn much Winchester"

"I'll always worry about my girl, Ackers" Dean pecked my lips before walking away.

"Now, where are you going?"

"I'll be right back. I'm just gonna go check on Sam. But you stay here and don't go anywhere. It's starting to get dark out." I nodded.

"Don't be too long...I'll miss you"

"Nothing can keep me away from you" I felt the heat go to my cheeks once again. I think he noticed because he laughed before heading inside. Just the things he says sometimes I get butterflies in my stomach. Its crazy.

* * *

><p>A couple of hours later Sam, Dean, Kevin, and I were all inside the church. It was probably close to midnight by now if not later. I was just guessing but It was pitch dark out. All I wanted to do right about now was curl up next to Dean and go to sleep. But of course that can't happen. I was sitting on one of the seat inside when the church literally started to shake. Quickly I got up moving towards Dean. I followed there gaze over to the floorboards where the devils trap was painted were breaking. This can't be good.<p>

"We got company." Quickly Dean went over to the duffel bag with weapons inside it "Sam" Dean handed Sam the demon killing knife and picks up some weapon I've never seen before.

"What's that?" I asked him.

"It's Purgatory" The doors flew open before I could say anything and two demons I'm guessing barged in.

"Dean Winchester. Back from Purgatory." One of the demons mocked. He glanced at me before turning back to Dean. "Kate I've gotta say you our little punching bag have been missed" The other demon said.

"Spanky the demon." Dean's always had a big mouth on him and its always gotten him in trouble "Yeah, I heard about you. You're the one who uses too much teeth, right?" The demons the charged for us. One going towards Sam and Kevin and the other towards Dean and I. The demon grabbed Dean who then punched him in the face. Everything just happened so fast. One minute I was behind Dean and the next I was thrown to the ground. I vaguely heard Dean yell my name as the demons hands around my throat strangling me. I struggled to breathe the oxygen in my lungs soon fading.

"Dean!" I heard Sam yell. As my eyes started to get heavy the demon was soon off me and thrown to the ground. He screamed as Dean twisted the knife in his back, flashing before dying. After a few seconds Dean pulled the knife out and helping me up off the ground.

"You okay?"

"I've been better" I shrugged. I could still feel his hands around my throat.

"Hello, boys and girl" Quickly we turned around to see Crowley and I believe Kevin's old girlfriend standing in the doorway. I grabbed onto Dean's hand for dear life knowing he'd keep me safe. While I thought about the things that happened while I was captured by Crowley and his stupid demons. "Dean. You're looking... well, let's just say Purgatory didn't do you any favors." I rolled my eyes. For being in Purgatory I think Dean looks damn good. Then again I might be a little bias "Where's your angel?" Crowley asked as Sam walked over to Dean and I.

"Ask your mother" Dean snapped, pulling me behind him and Sam. But moving my hand from his arm into his hand.

"There's that grade-school zip. Missed it. I really did." He looked away from Dean and over to me "Kaitlyn good to see you again. You know I had my boys out looking for after you took off six weeks ago...I guess squirrel found you first" I squeezed Dean's hand and in return he rubbed the back of my hand in a calming manor. Crowley then turned to look over at Sam. "Moose. Still with the pork chops. I admire that"

"Let Channing go" Kevin spoke up. I'm guessing that's his old girlfriends name, Channing.

"That's not Channing, Kevin. Not anymore" Dean told him not looking away from Crowley. Who knows how long Crowley's had the girl possessed.

"What an awful thing to say to the boy. Of course it's Channing." Crowley gestured to Channing before turning back to Kevin "Kev. Last time we danced, you stole my tablet and killed my men. Tell you what. Come with me now, bygones. And I'll let the girl go back to... What's-the-Point U"

"He's lying. You won't get Channing back. She's probably dead already" Crowley sighed, rolling his eyes at Dean.

"Will you please stop saying that? Let the girl speak" Crowley glanced at Channing, snapping his fingers. Chaning looked around the room until her eyes landed on Kevin.

"Kevin?" She asked wide eyes and shocked.

"Channing?"

"What's going on?" She asked confused. But who could blame her one minute she's somewhere and the next she with the king of hell, her old boyfriend, and three strangers at an abandoned church.

"There's a demon in you, and you're going to your safety school" Kevin quickly explained to her. Even though it sounded crazy to her it was all true.

"What?!"

"But it's gonna be okay."

"I-I-I-I just – I can't" Crowley said interrupting Kevin.

"No, no, wait" Kevin protested. Crowley snaps his fingers again and Channing's eyes turn black. She was no longer in control anymore. "Okay. I'll do it"

"Kevin, that's not a good idea" I tried to warn him. When demons want something they no one way to get what they want. Torture. A lot of torture until you brake.

"Myself for the girl. But this ends. All right? No fighting, no nothing. It ends"

"Can't let you do that, buddy"

"Or what? You'll kill me?" Kevin asked glancing over at Dean. "I'll grab my stuff" He told Crowley before leaving the room.

"Chin up, you three. I'm a professional"

"This ain't over by a long shot, Crowley" Dean squeezed my hand a little, never taking his eyes off Crowley.

"Really, Dean, who writes your stuff? A marshmallow?" Crowley rolled his eyes. "Come on, Kevin. Chop, chop" Crowley called but there was no answer. "Kevin?" Crowley takes a step forward and which was when Dean raised the demon knife. He snapped his fingers and the knife glows red as if it were burning hot. Dean groaned dropping it."Ready?" Crowley walked past us going to find Kevin. "Kevin!" The demon possessing Channing following behind Crowley. I let go of Dean's hand to bend down and picked up the knife giving it back to Dean.

"What now?" I asked even though neither of the boys probably had an answer. Before either of them could answer we heard Crowley and his demon screaming and then Kevin yelling.

"Sam, Dean, Kate run!" Dean grabbed my hand as we quickly ran out of the old church. Dean got into the font, I got into the passenger seat, and Sam got in the back. Kevin came outside from a back entrance and quickly got in the back next to Sam. Dean sped away from the old church trying to get away from Crowley as soon as possible. But as we were pulling away we saw the demon leaving Channing just before Crowley snapped her neck.

* * *

><p>The next morning we pulled up to a gas station. The drive had been pretty quiet. Nobody really knew what to say. Kevin's old girlfriend was now dead and Crowley wanted him for his own vendetta. We had only stopped at the gas station becuase the car was running low on gas. Which I'm glad about because I really have to pee. As Dean pulled up to one of the pumps his phone rings. I couldn't catch the caller I.D. but I have a feeling I know who it is.<p>

"Hello?...Wrong number" Dean hung up "Automated jackass. All right, anybody want anything?"

"I wanna go with you" I said. Not only did I have to pee but I have to buy something inside.

"Fine by me sweetheart"

"I'm good" Sam muttered. Dean looked over at Kevin in the back next to Sam and when he didn't say anything I turned in my seat to look at him as well.

"Kevin, you okay?" I know it was a stupid question to ask but what else could I have said?

"Awesome. The king of Hell just snapped my girlfriend's neck. How about you?" Sam, Dean, and I all looked at each other.

"All right, listen to me. I'm sorry about your girlfriend, okay? I am. But the sooner you get this, the better. You're in it now, whether you like it or not. That means you do what you got to do. I'm hitting the head." I followed Dean out of the car and towards the store.

"Was that Benny on the phone?" I asked Dean when we were far enough from Sam and Kevin.

"Yeah" Dean nodded.

"I just have to go to the bathroom so you go call him back"

"Thanks" Dean lightly pecked my lips before walking around to the side of the store. I on the other hand went inside. First I went to the bathroom and did what I had to do. Then I walked around to get some snacks. Lately I've just been craving some chocolate. But I stopped on one aisle that caught my eye. Picking up a box I read the back of it before grabbing a couple more just to be on the safe side. Three pregnancy tests. Last week I missed my period which never happens. The only reason why and the fact that I've been nothing but sick could be because I might be pregnant. But I can't tell Dean until I know I am and if I'm not I'll never bring it up. Besides he's always said he didn't want kids. I went up to the counter and paid for the tests, a few chocolate bars and a soda. When I was done I met Dean outside about to come in.

"Hey, I was just gonna see if you were almost done"

"I'm good" _I hope_.

"Good. Come on we gotta get back to Sam and Kevin" I nodded, glancing at the bag in my hand.

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry, if it's a little long. I'm gonna try and update in a couple of days. Hopefully either Friday of Saturday sometime over this weekend. <strong>

**Please**** comment and let me know what you think so far. So I know it its good or not. I plan on writing this story from season 8 through season 9. **

**~ShannonNicole~**


End file.
